The Hi (t try of ^ 

Vm. 0 my facet beoffc,I muft ftill be good AngeU to th e , 
the many is paid backe agamc, * Ilcc » 

f«l 0,1 do rjqt like that paying back*, tis a double labour 
Vrin. lam good fnends with my lather & mi vHn.m *l - r * 

“ b :Sr hi “^ ib ^ 

Bar. Do my Lord, 

Prml bane procured thcejacke a charge of foot, 
iW,I would it hadbeeneofhorfe. Where fhaillfin^ 

that canftcaie yveUOjforafincthicfe ^thoageofx^^ther 

aboutjl am hainoufly vnprouided. Well, God be thankedfol 
thefc rebel$,thcy offend none but the vertuousjl laud them I 
praifcthem. Pr„, Bardoll, Bar My Lord. * 

P m * Go bearc this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter 
To my brother Iohn, this to my Lord of Wcftmerland, ’ 

Go,Peto,to horfe,forthouand I a 

Hauc thirty miles to ride yet etc dinner time: 
lackejneetcme to.morrow.in the Tempic hall 
Attwoaclockcin theafternoone, r 9 'x 
There (halt thouknow thy charge’and thererecciue. 

Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy ftands on high, 

Andeytherthey or wcmuftlowcr lie. 

niff* R ,T 'TS h l aUC world -Hoftes,my breakefaft come 
Oh, I could wtfhthis Tauerne were my drum. Exeunt 

Enter Hotfpur, or after and Doughs. " ' 

Hot Wellfaid.my noble Scot.iffpeakmg truth 
In this micagc wcrcnotthoiightflattery 
Suchattribution fhouid theDougiashauc 
Asnota'Souldicr of thisfeafons flampc. 

Should go fo gcnerall currant through the world. 

By God I cannot flatter,! defic • 

The tongues offoothars,buc a brauer place 
In my harts loue hathno man then your felfc. 

Nay,taske me to my wortfapproue me Lord, 

V>oh. Thou art the king of honour. 

No man fo potent breathes ypon the ground, 

beard him, Bnter one with letter s t 


Henry the fourth. 

Hot.Vo fo,andt’is well: What letters haft thou there? I can 

but thanlceyou. . 

cJlfcf.ThcCe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from hiutfwhy comes he not himfelfe? 

He cannot come, my Lord,he is is grieuous Tick, 
tfor. Zounds ,hdw hat he the kjfure to be ficke 
In fuch a iuftling time’who Icades his power? 

Vnder whofegouernment come they along? 

Mejf. His letters beares his mind,not I his mind, 
fTor.Ipretheetell medoth hekeepe his bed? 

Mef. Hcdidjtny Lord,foure dayes erelfetforth, 

And at the rimeofmy departure thence. 

He was much feard by his Phifition. 

War. I would the ftate of time had firft bin whole , 
Erehebyfkkneshad binvifitedj 
His heath wasneuer better worththennow . 

Htf/,Sickenow,droopenow,this ficknesdoth infeft 
Thevery lifc-bloud of our enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campe: 

He writes me here.tharinward fickneffe, 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone be drawne,nor did he thinkeitmeetc, 

Tolayfo dangerous and deal c a tru ft 

On any foule remou’d,but on hisow ne, 

Yetdothhegiuevs boldaduertifemenc. 

That with our fmall coniun&ion.w e fhouid on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs: 
for, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

BccaufetheKingis certainely poflelft 
Ofallourpurpofes: what fay youtoit? 
tv or. Your fathers fickneileis a maim e to vs, 

Her. A perilous galh,a very limme lopt oflF, 

And yet, in faith jit is not his prefent want 
Scones more thcnwefhall find it: were it good 
To fetthe ex aft wealth of al our ftates, 

AH at one cafbto fet fo rich a maine, 

Onthenicehazzardofone doubtfullhoure, 

« were notgood,for therin fhouid wc read 
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